APPENDIX II
REMARKS OS MATTERS SPIRITUAL AT SCAPA FLOW
BY NAVAL CHAPLAIN RONNEBERGER
My tour of duty, lasting nearly five months, as Chaplain
to the Interned Squadron, was under conditions as
changeable as the weather in the Shetlands, between rain
and sunshine.
It was a peculiar duty, rich in surprises and unusual
features, but not without its uses to my office and person.
Only he, who himself has, for months at a time, day by
day, oscillated so many paces forward and then the same
number backwards on board his ship, who for months at
a time has had no personal intercourse with another ship,
although the ships were within hafl and lying impotently
at their cables, can exactly understand what Scapa How
meant to us internees. Always the same comfortless sur-
roundings ; difls, rocks, mountains, without ever a tree
or shrub. The shore so alluringly dose and yet with no
means of being reached* No freedom of movement,
always the same people with the same sorrows and cares,
and among them so very many men, psychologically sick,
who, in the November days of the Revolution, had
counted on fraternization with the English. And now
what a didllusionment! Nothing of international unity!
Taken prisoner and scorned! And what's more even
after the example given by the Soldiers' Council organiza-
tion at home, which sowed anxiety and dissension, when
above all things a conscious unity ia attitude should have
been the case. In this atmosphere I came as a sort of
compensatory impetus. I was not received with joy, but
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